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no pity on his love, or no pity on his life ? But
how was it possible to have shown that last ? If,
after her first pardon, she had pardoned him still a
second time, she would have been entirely com-
promised ; and so to save her honour, it was neces-
sary that the law should take its course." There,
one cannot but feel, speaks the man of sense, as
well as the man of the world. Chastelard, as Bran-
t6me had said, had played at Phaeton, and must take
the consequences, as it must be admitted he did
with courage and dignity and with a proper sense
of that dramatic effect the occasion demanded.

There were those who hinted, and indeed said,
what one cannot believe, nay! will not even think
of believing, that there was political method in
Chastelard's madness, and that his tragic escapade
was a deliberate affront put upon the Queen by her
Huguenot enemies in France, with a view to fouling
her good name with Philip of Spain, whose son was
looked upon at that time as her possible husband.
It is possible, indeed, that such enemies may,
without his suspicion of their motives, have inflamed
Chastelard's passion and worked on his vanity for
such hidden ends, but, tragic fool as Chastelard
undoubtedly was, the whole picture we get of him
forbids any such mean shadow upon his splendid
folly. A glorious and graceful fool, maybe, but
surely no worse than that; and one cannot but feel
that the man who loved Mary so wildly that he was
willing to give his life for a kiss compares well,
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